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HA
WOMAN COULD

HOT SIT UP

Now Dot Her Own Work.
Lytfia Em Pinkharn't VegeU-U- e

Corn pound Helped Her.

Iirotnn, Ohio." I am enjoy Inn; bet-t-ar

health now than I have fur twehr

gy riALLIE ERMINIE RIVES
ILLUSTRATIONS LAUREN STOUT 2:

She laid down her pen and put her
forehead on her clasped hands, llnw
empty and luano these entries seemed

', '" P"' sickly 'ooman. wld er H'l gal
v cah ol' by er fust huaban'. He

done beat huh heap o' times Uefo', but
beside this rich and eventful twenty-fou- r

hours Just passed! What had
she been doing' a year ago todny? she
wondered. Tho lower drawer of the
desk held a number ot slim diaries
like the one before her. She pulled It
Out, .took up the last-year'- s volvi'ii
and opened It

"Why," she said In surprise, "I got
Jessamine for mother this very same
day last year!" she pondered fre:i
ing, then reached for a third and a
fourth. Krom these she looked ;:;.
startled. That date In her moth": s
calendar railed for cape Jessamli i s,

What was tho fourteenth of Waj o
her?

She bent a slow troubled gaze a'' t

her. The room had beea hers n a

child. She seemed suddenly back In

that li.ildliood, with her mother lo r.

Ing over her pillow and fondling !. r
rebellious hair. When the wind cro 1

for loneliness out in the dark she had

f

"I'm Tempted to Stay Sick and Do
Nothing but Eat."

sung old songs to her. Sad smir.s:
Even In those pinafore years Sh.noy
had vaguely realized that pain lay be
hind the brave gay mask. Was there
something some event that had
caused that life and ua
fulfilment And was today, pert. ays.
its anniversary?

John Valiant sat propped up on the
library couch, an open magazine un

years. When 1 be-

gan to take Lydia B.
rink ham's Vegeta-
ble Compound I
could not sit up. I
had female trouble
and was vary ner-
vous. I used tb
remedies a year and
1 can do my work
and for the last riht
months I hate
worked for other

women, too. I cannot praise I.ydia M
I tokham's VeyvUbleCompwrki enough
for I know I never would have been as

I well if 1 had not taken It and I roootn-- I
tneiid it to suffcrinK women."

j Duuftitrr IIcIimhI AImo,
j " I gave it to my dnugtitor when ah

waa UurtMcn yeairs okl. 8ha was in
j arhool and was a nervous wreck, and

could not hvf nlghtA. Now she looks
j so heaJthy that even the doctor, sjeaks
j of it You can publish this ktter if you

bke." Mrs. Rkna Bowman, ltlS.lutb
, Street, Lrxukton, Ohio.
I Why will women conrimw to suffer
j day in and dy out and dratr out a sick ty,
! half heartMd cxartrnce, miasins threo-'- .

fourths of th' Joy of living, when they
can Ural h in I.ydia 1. Piukham's
Veiretable Compound ?

; If ymi have the JljrMrt doubt
, thnt LydUF. I'lnkliHtu's Vctrrtax
; bleCiMiiitonndwIll help man rite
; toLvrliM II'lnkham Mciitctnet'o.
! ((NinlMli'ntUlil.inn, Mniufor ad- -'

Tlce. Vour letter Hill bvopenett.
i rreul ntul answereil by at soman
, aunt brld in strict confident.
i

Taking His Cue.
A small street urchin Irwin tb ctty.

I who was speeding ecme time In a
' freh air camp. tht source of eon-- j

stderablii entertainter,t to menibr
J of tb family at a farm hr be fre

quetttiy called for milk and apples
' "Whatddye think about the )oung

ster. anyhow" the farmer ael ht
. tf. on evening

"Ile a a nice little fetiow." tha l(a
rpltd. "bm I n t Just make him

; out "

tow make him out"'
' Kvery trs grmp srtee-ne-

!i" b" that boy alms Uughn and ei;,
; Ka Kibble ""- - Judge

ECZEMA OH BACK AND CHEST

rwwoft. N kke.ia - Tbe eczema
atartej n my trais tl finally went
en to lb bees of my nnwk, then on t
ttajr back. a;n sad chest It broke
out la ptmpie flrit sod theo eme4
to run together la eoni nvak- -

teg a aore about the site of a dim.
: At tlnsea tha itching and burning er
; so Intense that It rcm4 unbarabli.

The more 1 scratched It the etvrae It
became, aM there eould be a l!(ht

. dtsrharge from It, upwiaUy on tay
eraip. o as to make my batr n ilN
and sticky close to tha acalp Tb
talr was dry, Iifetese and tbtn My

j hair was falling so terribly that I bad
brgsn to deepair of crer (lading re--I
lief. My clothing Irritated the erup--l

tkn my Uacli The aflectad tart
were almost a aolid scab

'I bad been botisrnrd with rnema
for about a year and a half Then I
began using the Cuticora oap and
Ointment I u4 tb:a daii for !

cor,! Lf and 1 wa cure.1 " (Signed
Mi Mildred ler.ni, Apr I. IliJ

t'uticnr ap and Ointment sold
tbrot.g hout tbe world of each
free. w it h 31 p. h'k'n Ikxk.. Addreoa poet-car-

"Catlcura. Uept. 1 Ikatos "Adv.
Queer.

There may tie rtt Ulemet who
hat rather b rtgbt than ptealdefct.

. . . .i I I 1. B .1 I. H a n, .a
bar no arribltkiB In either dirwrtioo.

Whtagt.j Herald

tnnitiltne and erinnJ- gr.
Tte nutnv br It i ikncouisiy ci.re-- 1

bv 1 r lteM I'eiiet Tmjf nngr eeotrd
grsnuirw ,lv

Whoop.
"IXd you ever see Aiianst?- -

"What Augusta?"
"Agusta wind"

Housework Is a Burden
It bard eooogh to keep hooe U ia

perfect health, bat a womaa who is
weak, tired am sadenng from aa aching
back bas a heavy burde

A or wunua in this cootlitinn ba good
earn OMnpert kUlney trout!, erw 'al-
ly it the ktdorf a.Uoa serms dtaordered.

rVvin Kidnp f Piib hie cared the-sa-

of sodecing sornts It a the be
recotnmesclad special axloey leoiedy

AN INDIANA CASE
Mra Mare A

eeaik rraek-IH- l

"afswtlr. M . I'M. -- toeIn, mtt "I fc- -

n-- v tn k va,T
rtlia a mi lirat waa la aaoa

Ilk rratei aM waa
IrwiStwe la W I
verw-w-e a kd tkat
I mmmm i tp-e- 4e

II. ike--k
aiekt m a Mm4 ikeeratiM. I 4ft ! Ki- - ril'a4 la mn time

eveea Ia w fc a

aei( aw
al BUM fr..Tki n a

DOAN'S V.W.romAavM co, avurrAxo, tCr.

major. "Allow me to congratulate
you; It's not every one who gets bit-
ten by one of those Infernal mocca-
sins that lives to talk about It Yo
must be a xt of Providence, or else
you have a cast-Iro- constitution,
Bah."

Valiant waved his hand toward tba
man of medicine, who said. "I reckon
Miss Shirley was tbe Provldenee In
the case. She had sense enough to
send for me quick and speed did It."

"Well, sah." tha . major ssld. "I
reckon under the circumstances, your
first Impressions of the section sren't
anything for us to brag about"

"I'm delighted; It's hard for ma to
tell how much."

"Walt till you know the fool place."
growled tha doctor teailly. "You'll
change your tune."

The major smiled genially. "Pon't
be taken In by the doctor's pessimism.
You'd have to get a yoke of three-yea- r

oxen to drag him out of this
state

"It would take a many for me"
Valiant lauKhed a little. "You who
have always lived here, can scarcely
understand what I am feeling, t Imag
Ine. You see, I never knew till quite
recently my childhood was lively
spent abroad, and I have no near rela
tlvea that my father was a Virginian
and that my ancestors always lived
her Why. there's a room upstairs
with the very toys they played wlib
when they were children! To learn
that I belong to It all; that I myself
am tba last link In aura chain!"

"Tba ancestral Instinct," said the
doctor -- I'm glad to sea that It mesne
something still. In these rotlen days

"Of course. John Valiant continued,
"every one knows that na baa anees
tors Rut Cm beginning to sea at
what you call tha ancestral In-tt- nrt

needa a locality and a place. In a
way It seems to me that an old eetate
Ilka this baa a soul too--a sort of
clan or family soul that reacts oc tba
deecendant"

"Rather a Japanesy Idea. Unt !t
observed tha major "Ilut I know
what you maa Marbe that wby old
Virginian families bans en to their
land in aptla of he!) and high ester
They count their fonrbesrs real It
people, quite capable ot turning over
In their graves"

"Mine are beginning to very
real to roe Thnogh 1 don't eien
know their Christian name yt, I can
Judge ffcero by tbe-i- bandlwoik Th
men who built Ilamory Court bd
sense of beauty and of art

"And their share of deviltry, too.
put lo the doctor

i suppose ao," adn tttel bis bwt.
"At this distance i --an twar even that.
Itut gKd or bad, I ra deeidr thankful
thai they chose Virginia Soee I've

laid up. I ve ta browsing la tb
library here"

"A bit Oflt tf date now. 1 reckon,"
said the w.ajer, "but It ueed to raaa
truuitrr. Your grandfather was m:b
thing of a book worm. He wrote a
history of the family, didn't he?"

"Yes. I've found It "The Valiants
of Virginia' Puj reading the Revolu-
tionary chapters now It caver sweated
real before It's been otily a slice of
Impersonal and "rather dull klatory
Rut tbe book has made It com) aJiva.
I'm having the thrill of the globe-

trotter th first lime he tee tba Tow-
er of IxHnlTn or the field of Waterloo.
I see more than that tubhleBl! oat
vender; I see a big wooden sU ksde
with soldiers In ragged buff and blue
gMarding It "

Tn UK tlTtVfKf

stat of matrimony without the con-

tent of learned psychologist to testify
to their suitability to one anothrr.

And then tha financial corticate,
th considered Judgment of economic
tpedal 1st a as to ways and means.
However physically sound sod temper-
amentally suitable tha man and wom-
an may be, (he new marriage will lo
slat that their Income be sufficient to
Insur a lire of comfort according to
their normal standard. Our marriage
reformers are going to allow us t
take no rlks New York Telegram.

Doing Tnalr Stat j

miui .'inn oag ent oeen to tot
country before, and. getting lonesome,
ah was told she might go to th barn
and look for eggs. Presently sha re-
turned without say

"Conldnt you find any eggs, dear?"
asked ber mother.

"No. Th hens were scratching all
around as hard as they could, but tby
hsdat found a slngl egg,", waa th
doleful reply.

A Misinterpretation.
Miss Elderlelgb So ytm remark ad

to Kathsrta that I looked as old as
th hllla Now, doat deny It; I heard
yoa.

Jack Spot tOher bat yo mlaasdae-staa- d.

I was meralr eemnaHn
t tth that of th inn yten Ufimt acenaJated trltti !; fm

SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rich society favorlta,
wMi-cI- iltsmverj that the V.:!!ant

wl.leli Ins futht-- founded un,t
whtfli ivm tin' principal source if his
wval'h. n fHlloi. Hi" vnlmitirllv turns
aver hm pnv.it" fortune to tin- - recener
Wvr die corporation. Ills entire renudnlni;

a ronMat of Hit oUi nmtnr car. a
wtn'c trill do utvl Piimory court, ft ntc-evt-

s:ate In Virginia. On tltc iviiv to
fiamorv conn ho meets Shirley lu:id-rW- .

iti auhurti haired tienutv. an, I .'

that ho - Koi:u to like VirginU
SHr-l- y's mother. Mrs Pmii--

rtn M;ii,,r llrlstow exclmrnr.
iir;t-..- ' which It Is rovralivt

rti.tr fhe fna'or N'allanf'a fnther. i a
rrvtn nntti"! J5.'is,m were rivuli for the
mint ot Mr I n,trtttgi In her youitv

m in I foncht a duel on her
ivi'nunt li. v. l.i li 'hi- tiirmer wan Killc--

V:iani IHtnorx' court overgrown
arirh wo-.- np.l ci..cpcrn ami tl'o Ine.M-I-

In , c-r- much ncq'octi'il c.in.litlon
IK' i,t i.l. o r t;.;t.:!itate tN ati'l
reni.e I! Intii urn a living for him.
Va'Wni !.. from tin- hue of a

i . u hloh Mt.'s Mir Kiiiuvimr the
tea,! Vl.".i of tic tele Shlriev muss t'o

lKt.-o- from the u.u.ii.l nnd naves Lis tlfoij

CHAPTER XIV Continued.
"I Isren Shirl-- y What's that R!f

Roy Is telling K:i!tsfon?"
'Ton' yo' come honh wtd yo' no-v-

nt p'ny artin' Cyan' fool Uanston
ii no sieh snek story, nelJah. Aln'

rt nuic'siu at Pam'ry Co'ot. on neb-bai- t

was!"
"There was. too'" Insisted Rickey.

Xiio b'c him and Miss Shirley found
h!m an. I sent I'ncle Jefferson for Poe-to- r

Soulhai! an. I it saved his life! So
there: ictor Southal! told Mrs. Ma-fttu- i

Mid he Isn't a roan who's Just
oom to fix It tip, either; he's the
daily truly man that owns It!"

"Who ou earth Is that child talking
about

Shirley put her arm around nor
mother and kissed her. Her heart
wan beating Quickly. "The owner has
crime to Damory Court. He "
The small book Mrs. DandMdge held

foil to the floor. "The owner! What
s ner?"
"Mr Valiant Mr John Valiant.

Tho-- son of the man who abandoned
it no long ago." As she picked up the
fallen volume and put It Into her
mother's hands, Shirley was startled
by the whiteness of her face.

"Dearest!" she cried. "You are ill.
Vou shouldn't have come down."

"No. It's nothing. I've been shut
ap all day. Go and open the other
window."

Shirley threw It wide. "Can I get
Tour salts?" she asked anxiously.

Her mother shook her head. "No,"
ha said, almost sharply. 'There's

'joining whatever the matter with me.
Only my nerves aren't what they used
to be, I suppose and snakes always
aid pot on them Now, give me the
gist of it first. I can wait for the rest.
.There's a tenant at Damory Court.
AjkI his name's John Valiant. And
he was bitten by a moecasm. When?"

"This afternoon."
Urs. Oaudridge's voice shook. "Will

Jxe will he recover?"
"Oh. yes "

1?yotid any question?"
"The doctor says so."
"And you found him, Shirley

you?"
1 was there when It happened."

'She bad crouched down on the rug In
.?ker favorite posture, her coppery hRir
.ftC&lnst her mother's knee, catching
'rtraage reddish over tones like molten
meif.&l, from the shaded lamp. Mrs
Jhviurldso fingered her cane nervous- -

mia;i it 1
iBrFj-i- I I

f3ut More Than Once Shirley Saw Her
Hjnds Clasp Themselves Together.

Jr- - Then she dropped her hand on the
gtrl's bi ad

'Now, she said, "tell me all about
it."

CHAPTER XV.

The Anniversary.
The story was not a long one,

though it omitted nothing: the morn-"a-
fox-bun- t and the Identification of

the new arrival at Damory Court aa
the owner o; yesterday's stalled mo-

tor, the afternoon raid on the jessa-anl-

the conversation with John Va-

riant In the woods.
' Mrs. Dandrldge. gating tnto the fire.

Slate my! without comment, but mora
4ban one Shirley saw her hands clasp
ffcemaelves together and thought too,
thai ah aeme4 trugelr pal. Tba

wtft and iraglo aqul to that maet-.1- g

was the hard eat U tall, and aa ah
ada4 sh pat ap bar band to bar
fcolder. holding It bard. "It was

OkorrlbM" aha aaJ4. Tat bow aba did
a atMaVar. Stra&galr aoogb, tha

C kMttblag wkicb barf
bar at

vnls ever since that hour in tha wood,
had vanished utterly!

She read the newspaper article
aloud and her mother listened with an
expression that puzzled her. When
she finished, both were silent for a
moment, then she asked, "You must

' have known his lather, dearest; didn't
I0'1?"

Vo .,1.1 X4. TV.li.4,rA nfUpi a, Bum .mid. i 'an u i ii, so ouvi
panse. "I knew his father."

Shirley said no more, and facing
each other in the caudle-glow- , across
the spotless damask, they talked, aa
with common consent, of oiher things.
She thought she had never seen her
mother more brilliant. An odd excite-
ment was flooding her cheek with red
and she chatted and laughed as she
had not done for years.

Hut after dinner th gaiety nnd ef-

fervescence faded quickly and Mrs.
Dandriiige went early to her room.
She mounted the stair with her arm
thrown about Shirley's pliant waist.
At her door she kissed her. looking at
her with a strango smile. "How cu
rious," she said, as if to herself, "that
it should have happened today!"

The readlnglamp had been lighted
on her table. She drew a sllru gold
chain from the bosom of her dress
and held to the li;ht a little locket-brooc-

it carried. It was of black en
amel, with a liny laurel-wreat- of
pearls on one side encircling a single
diamond. The other sldo was of crys-
tal and covered a baby's russet-colore-

curl. In her fingers It opened
and disclosed a miniature at which
she looked closely for a moment.

Her eyes turned restlessly about the
room. It had been hers as a girl, for
Rosewood had been the old Garland
homestead. It seemed now all at once
to bo full of calling memories of her
youth.

"How strange that It should have
been today!" It had been on Shirley's
lips to question, but the door bad
closed, and she went slowly down-
stairs. She sat a while thinking, but
at length grew restless and began to
walk to and fro across the floor, her
hands clasped behind her head so that
the cool air filled her flowing sleeves.
In the hall she could hear the leisure-
ly kon kon kon-ko- of the tall clock.
The evening outside was exquisitely
still and the metallic monotone was
threaded with the airy fiddle-fiddl- of
crickets in the grass and punctuated
with the rain-gla- cloap of a frog.

Shirley stepped lightly down to the
wet grass. Looking back, she could
see her mother's lighted blind. A!!

around the ground was splotched with
rose-petul- looking In the squares of
light like bloody rain. She skimmed
the lawn and ran a little way down
the lane. A shuffling sound presently
fell on her ear.

"Is that you. UnC Jefferson?" she
called softly.

"Yas'm!" The footsteps came near
er. "Et's me. Miss Shirley." Ha Ut-

tered noiselessly, and she could see
his bent form vibrating 1n the gloom.
"Yo' recK'n Ah done fergit?'

"No, indeed. I knew you wouldn't
do that. How is heT'

"He right much bettah," he replied
in the same guarded tone. "Doctah
he say he tie all right In er few days,
on'y he potter lay up er while. Oat
was er ugly nip he got f'om dat 'spis
able reptyle."

"IX) you think there can be any
others about the grounds?"

".N'o'm. I ley mos'Iy keeps ter de
ma sh Ian' en on'y runa whah de tin-da-

bresh ez thick. I gwlneter fix dat
ter morrow. Mars' Valiant he tell me
ter grub et all out en make er bon-fla-

oh it."
"That's right. I'nc' Jefferson, flood

night, and thank you foY coming."
She started back to the house, when

his voice stopped her.
"Mis' Shirley, yo' don" keer ef de

ole mat) geddahs two er three ob dem
roses? Seems lak young mars'
moughty fon' ob dem. He got one In
er glass but et's mos' dald now."
' "Wait a minute." she said, and dis-

appeared in the darkness, returning
quickly with a handful which she put
in his grasp.

"There!" she whispered, and slipped
back through the perfumed dark.

An hour later she stood In the
coy stillness of her bedroom.
She threw oft her gown, sltpped Into
a soft loose robe of maize-colore- d silk
and stood before the small glass. 8 be
pulled out the amber plna and drew
her wonderful hair on either side of
her face, looking out at her reflection
like a mermaid from between tha rip-
pling waves of a moon-golde- sea.

At last she turned, and seating her-
self at tbe desk, took from It a diary
She scanned the pages at random, her
eyes catching lines her and there.
"A good ran today. Betty and Judge
Chalmers and tba Pendleton boys. My
fourth brush this season." A frown
drew Itself acroaa her brows, and aha
turned tha page. "On of tha bounds
brobo hla lag. and I gar him to
Rickey." a "Chilly Luk to
dtnnef today, aftar swimming tba Lor-In- g

Rapid."
Bha bit her Hp. turn ad abruptly to

tba dsw paga and took p bar pea.
"Tbls morning a twelr-mll- a rua to
Damory Court." aba wrot. This
afternooa want for cap Jcaaaamlaaa."
Thar aha paoaad. Tb bappealnga
and aasaatloM of tba day would aot
vrawda. Tim aswrttaMLx

dls time ho boun' ter finish huh. Ah
reok'n ho was too drunk fo" dat, en
she got rrway en run down heah, Kt
was wlntnh time en dah's snow on de
groun'. Pah's er road Tom da Domb
dat hits de Red Road clost' ter Rose
wood lint ar's de ltandridge place
en she come dah. ' Rerk'n she wus er
pitiful lookUi' obstacle. 'Peahs lak
she dona put da H'l gal up In de
cabin lor en hid de lnddah. en aha
mos' crazy fo' feah (Jreef git huh. She
lor he huntlit' fo' de young 'un hen
she run erway. IVy was on'y Mis'
lit.llth n lll.i I'LL! , .. - r... i",! .ilia ciiiiiry vu uo b;m r.iu
lo at Rosewood. Well, suh. dey
wa nt no time ter sen' fo' men. Whut
o' rerk'n Mia Shirley do? She aln'

ufeahd o' nufflu on dls yerf, en she
on'y sebonleen yeah ol' den, too. She
Ion' tell Mis' Judith no, suh! She
run out ter da stable en saddle huh
lws, en she tallop up dat road ter
Hell's Half Acre lak er shot outen er
shovel."

Valiant brought his bands together
sharply. "Yes. yes." he said. "And
then?"

"When she coma ter Oreef King's
cabin, bo done foun' da ladjsh. en one
er he foots was on da rung. Ha had
er ax In he ban'. I po' 11 1 gal was
peepln' down thoo' da cracks o' de
ilo', en pravln' de bestes' she know
how. She say arterwuhds dat sha
reck'n de Good ltwd sen' er angel,
fo' Mis' Shliley wera all In white
tibe didn' stop ter change hub close.
She didn' say nuffln. Mis' Shirley
didn. She on'y lay huh ban' on Greef
King's ahm, en he look at bub facts
en ha drop ha ax en go Den aha
clunib dt laddah en fotrh da rhila
down In huh ahm en take huh on da
host en rome back. Iat ay at
happen, suh."

"And Rickey was that little child!"
"Yas. tub. she sho' was. In da

mawnln' or posse dona ride up ter
Hell s Half Acre en take Grwf King
in. IV majah be argyfy da rase fo'
de State, en when ha dona git thoo',
dey mos' put de tow ermtn' King's
nek In de co'ot room. He done got
six yeah, en et mos' broke da majah's
hn'at i!t dey eouldn' give him no
mo'. Ha wus cen'n'y er bad alg. dat
Greet was. IVy y ha dona e'a
ha gwlneter do up de niajah when be
ri( nti

fj.-- was tho story which Vncle

The master of 1'amory Court came
forward- - limping the least trifle and
shook hands

"Hla. I tr. lir.nar yes. .th " said the

'

''
NO MORE MARRIAGE RISKS

Reformers ot Today Certainly Ar
Throwing All Kinda of Safeguards

Around th Ceremony,

Under tba microscope of modern
criticism msrrlsge seems to be honey-
combed with false Ideas and tyrannous
customs. So wrong la It that we al-

most doubt If any of our grandparents
could have been happy, and we sigh
with relief when we consider that at
last modern Intellect Is about to de-

molish tha methods and
build In their place a schema ot com-
mon sense marriage In which no sor-
row and regret can cloud tba domestic
hearth.

What a primitive, careless thing
marrlsg bas been hitherto Just

a man and a woman have been
attracted to on another they have
rushed blindly Into a lifelong partner-
ship without any careful forethought
or Inquiry.

But w ae tb end ot all that non-
sense. Already tb naw marriage
tb careful, w all-co- n aidered mating
bas arrived. Tho Brat medically ex-

amined wedding baa been celebrated
In this country. Surely this will glv
a lead to th world.

In fatar tb first consideration wta
b th medical certificate, and aftar
that th certlBcat of ttapraaiat
No raaa and woaaa will

heeded on his kne The reading j j(,frrnn told, standing In tha door
stand beside him was a litter of let- j war Vfcen his shuffling step had re-

fers ;- -d papers. The bow window in'ej , Valiant went o the table and
was open and tbe honeysuckle breeze ; vic up k gjim tooled volume that
blew about him, lifting his hair and j lav !h4,re,. t . . "1 uciie," which ba
ruffling the leaves of tba papers. In j bit found In the hall tbe nRht of hla
the garden tbree darkles were labor- - i arrival. He opened It to a page where.
Ing. under the supervision of I'ncle rrfgd tn wrinkled but still rtaln
Jefferson. The unsightly, weeds and j ,nR it bright reJ pigment, lay what
lichen were gone from the graveled had bin a rose.
paths, and from the fountain pool, j He tood looking at It abstractedly,
whose shaft now spouted a slender ; his nostrils widening to ita crushed
spray shivered by the breeze into a j ,Pii.y , ent. then rlo4 It and slipped
million diamonds, which fell r.nck Into t n mm m4 pocket
the pcol with a tintinabulant trickle -
and JrlP CHAPTER XVI.

The master of Damory Cour' closed j

the magazine with a sigh. ' If could n Drvll John's Day.
only do it all at once'" he muttered. He was mill sitting motionless when
"It takes such a confound-- : time. ! there came a knock at tbe door and It
Kour days they've been working now, j open d to admit the gruff voice of
and they haven't done much mora j l),ctor PouthaK. A big form was close
than clean up." He laughed, and I behind him
threw the magazine at the dog who ! "Hell t'p. I see I took the liberty
dodgrtd it with injured alacrity "After i of bringing Major Hristow "

rJJf'
--

s j

all. Chum," he remarked, ' it s beta
thirty years getting in this condition.
I guess we're doing pretty vr. :j '

He stretched luxuriously. "I II take
a hand at It myself tomorrow I'm
as right as rain again now-- , thanks to
Aunt Daph and the doctor. Some
thing of a crusty citlsen. the doctor
but he's all to the good "

A heavy step came along the porch
and Uncle Jefferson appeared with a t
tray holding a covered dish with a ,

plate of biscuit and a round Jum-po- t

"Ixok here." said John Valiant, "I
had my luncheon three hours ago, I'm
being stuffed like a milk fed turkey."

The old man smiled widely. "Et's
Jea er 111 anack er broth." be said.
"Reck'n et'll kinder float eroun' da
yuddah things Dls' yeah pot s dat
apple-butta-h whut Mtsa Matt'.o Sua
sen" yo' by Rickey Snyder."
' Valiant sniffed with satisfaction.
"I'm getting so confoundedly siodled."
he said, "that I'm tempted to stay sick
and do nothing bbt eat Ry the way.
Uncle Jefferson, where did Rickey
come from? Does she belong hers?"

"No. sua. She come f'om lletl's-Hal- f

Acre." '
"What's thatr
"Dat'a dat ornery passle o' folks

yondah on da Dome," explained Un-

cle Jefferson. "Dey's been dab long's
Ah kin recotntnemba Jea' er ram-
shackle lot o' shiriess po' whit trash
whut git erlong anyways t all "

"That's Interesting." said Valiant
"So Rickey belonged there r

Taa, sub; nebbab 'd dowa
beab 'oepln' to' Mis' Shirley. So d
on what fotcb da 111 gal outea dat
place, an pnt huh wld Mis' Mattl Sua,
three yeah ergo."

A sadden color earn Into Jobs. Va-

liant's eheaka. "Tall m about It"
HI vole MbraW eagerly.

"Well, suh," continued Uncle Jtffer
aoa. "dey was o o' den low-4o-

HeU'eHalt-Acrer- s, name Greet Klag.
what . oaf heee'f da asayah eb da
Don, sj ha waat cm da rampage a
iajr. m tjk aatafc hia wit. gfc aa


